accidentally came into her Payle. She took up the much desir'd
Banquet, dress'd it, and devour'd it almost all her selfe, or very
neare. This odd Affair made no small Noise in the Neighbour-
hood, and the Curiosity of it made several! People of Quality
offer themselves to be Sponsors at the Baptismal Fount when she
was delivered. This their Poverty accepted joyfully, and three
were chosen, who maintained him at School, and University
afterwards, his father not being able. This is generally recieved
for a trueth.
It was Bred up a Scholar in the Town, and by degrees,
came to be Arch-Bishop of Canterbury. Old Nightingale was
his servant, and weepes when he talkes of him. Every one
that knew, loved him. He was sometimes Cholerique.